s season, eh, Mr. Bunny?” 
r. William ; but m 


Joskinks, while attending to his work, is suddenly taken 
with violent pains in the back, and is seized with the idea 
that he is the latest victim of that arch fiend Influenza. 


URPRISE. 


tow dear Unclo 


agin’? I'sure you we've walked two ‘undred miles this mornin’, and ain't ‘ad 
yer could?’ Do yer warnt me to smash yer ?"——(3). “Eh? ‘Wouldn't like 
Come on, Bill !"——(4). “Gosh! it’s a sledge ‘ammer! Murder and flames! I'm 
1?° did you say, mister ? Whoy, you'd best not ‘ave no words with him ! that’s 


GOOD BUSINESS! 


A 


st Business Party, 


Yer! we get rid o° r what 
hap do le get rid o’ more home-made porks in a day no! 


md Ditto, My  ipbored says if I don't bring none o’ mine back, he'll give me 
yar . 


hing for myself, y: 
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SLOPER BOWED DOWN WITH CARE. 

“Poor Papa is almost prostrate through counting the letters of applicants for his £500 Prize, and with arranging them in his patent ballot-boxr. The back 
parlour of Mildew Court has been turned into a mild sort of General Post Office, and the whole strength of the Staff, with the exception of those who are laid up 
with the sneezums, is on the job. You know, the result cannot be announced for a week or two, in consequence of the magnitude of the Competition. Did you 
hear, too, that there is to be a £50 Consolation Prize? For pure and unadulterated philanthropy, Poor Papa completely takes the ratafia.””—Toorsiz. 


LADIES ON WHEELS. THE DEATH TRAP. 


On January 29th, 1862, at Bourg, a French peasant, aged 
about fifty, with a thick dark beard and moustache, and a 
bushy head of hair, hingtah concealing a villainously shaped 
head and a brute-like face, with a swollen upper lip, was 
placed on his trial, charged with the robbery and murder of 
six young servant girls, and with attempts to murder ten 
others. is name was Dumollard, and by his side, charged 
with being his accomplice, sat his wife, an elderly woman, 
about whose appearance there was nothing remarkable. On 
entering the court the people cried out excitedly, “ There he 
is!” “Yes, here Iam!” he retorted, waving his cap. 

The Dumollards lived in a small village in a cottage by 
themselves, but how was a secret to their neighbours. A 
man living next door to them stated that he had seen the 
male prisoner come home at two in the morning carrying a 
trunk. He muttered the word “Hardi! hardi!” at the 
door, and’was let in by the wife. Next day the neighbours 
asked her what this password meant,and what her husband 
did abroad so late. She turned red and replied, curtly, “He 
has his own affairs.” Ghastly affairs were these, it was 
proved—the alluring, under promises of procuring them 
situations, his hapless victims to his death trap, a gloomy 
forest, where he mercilessly murdered them, and then, 
stripping them of their clothes, buried the bodies. His wife, 
in answer to the court, said Dumollard had brought hei 
articles of dress, which he described as having been the 


3. And instead of lovers taking their usual stroll, 
how nice it would be to wheel downa country lane in 
this fashion. Good timesare in store for English folk. 


2. And why should they not supplant horses? A 
young lady propelling a tricycle, followed by a groom, 
would be quite a fetching sight. 


pale Cycling is becoming all the Tage among the 
Hite Portion of the population, and we are likely, 
ure long, to see the above idea carried out. 


. 
Lg 


“ 


property of women he had murdered. She had noticed the blood 
marks. He was frequently absent at night, returning about dawn, 
Though she knew of the bloody work in which he was engaged, 
she continued to live with him, being completely cowed by his 
threats. 

How many more of these poor girls, than already stated, he had 
murdered, or under what circumstances of atrocity the deeds were 
committed, it is impossible to say, for he, to the end, protested that 
some other imaginary persons were the murderers. One of the 
victims, however, had dleacte been buried alive, for the wound on 
the body was not a mortal one, and a clod of the outer earth of her 
grave was found tightly grasped in her hand, whilst her teeth were 
set as though in agony. 

The stolen effects were brought into court in two immense chests, 
and contained 70 handkerchiefs, 57 pairs of stockings, 28 scarves, 
38 caps, 10 corsets, 9 gowns, and a multitude of miscellaneous 
articles, The trial lasted four days. On the adjournment, in the 
middle of the first, Dumollard tilled a lump of bread and cheese 
out of his pocket, and devoured it with the appetite of an ogre. 
He frequently ate and drank during the proceedings, and it was 
not until the close of the fourth day, when the jury, having found 
him guilty, he was sentenced to death,and his wife to twenty years’ 
hard labour, that he first dimly realized the horror of his position ; 
but his nature was too coarse and brutalized ever to feel much 
mental anguish, so that when informed, at four o'clock one after- 
noon, that he would be taken that night to Montluel, the scene of 
most of his crimes, and there executed at daybreak, he soon 
recovered from the first shock, and being asked if he would sup 
for the last time with his wife, gladly accepted the meal and met 
her unmoved. 

Through the gloomy repast she often sobbed, whilst he put away 
beef, pork, mutton cutlets and puddings in a way which astounded 
the bystanders. During the long wearisome journey, wrapped ina 
blanket, he smoked and chatted unconcerned, regardless of the 
cold March wind and the ghastly shadows thrown by the moon- 
light on the bare blank country. As he approached As fatal spot 
crowds had assembled, who surrounded the cart and hooted the 
murderer, and through miles of living beings waving lanterns and 
uttering threatening cries the procession slowly passed. At the 
Town Hall, before the dread “toilette,” he warmed himself, and 
took some hot coffee and madeira. He shuddered a little as the 
steel of the scissors touched him when his hair and shirt collar 
were cut away, but was firm enough on the scaffold, and his death 
seemed to be instantaneous. 

e . ° . . ° 

“Billy, ‘Am and beef!" murmured Alexandry, the Blue Eyed 
Bauble— _ But ere he could utter another syllable, W. Higgins, 
otherwise Blood Stained Bill or Bill the Begored, uplifting the 


hearthstone—— 
(Next week, “ Tricky Wicks.” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*,” Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


V1.—Your question has been answered so often that we wonder 
aty Sill gee, | it to us.——H. LEADER.— Your sketches are not o 
pe eH t merit, thank you.——LONE.— You cannot have read the 
instructions very carefully ; please do so.—CARTRIDGE.— Your 
case shall receive the attention of the judges—JacK CARTER 
(Bow).— Your turn will come in time, depend upon it.—Y aBs.— 
Contributions declined without thanks. Please don't send any 
more. ——B. SPINK (Plaistow).—Hastings or Bournemouth, — 
CU, CooMBEs.— About two years.—NoB.—The Standard. 
THOMAS PRICE.—We regret having no space in the “HALF- 
Houmway” for _ the insertion of your clever sketches, 
E. RENSHAW.— Of course every care is taken, but we cannot under- 
take to be responsible for them.—ELL1E.— You had better try 
your hand in the Prize Competitions ; that is your only way to 
ubtain the “ Award.”——SaMMY.— Your joke is a ‘ little, just a 
little bit toa hot” for our columns, dear boy.—Bosky.— Your 
“ Ode to Booze” is declined, as our sub-editor has recentiy turned 
teetotaler.——A COUNTRY READER.—Thanks for prime ripe Stil- 
ton ; we have chained it up securely in the cellar, as you forgot to 
send a muzzle.——ASPIRANT.— The gentleman wut sweeps out the 
orfis rescued the MS. 7 your three or society novel from the 
W.-P. B., whence it had been consigned by a merciless editor, and 
hee piven it, as his opinion, that it's “the best penny ‘orror ‘e ever 
read, swel im never! "——F. 8. H. (Dulwich).— ¥ea, there's no 
doubt that you'll occupy a place in Poet's Corner one day, that is 
the corner in the dangerous lunatics’ ward of Hanwell, speciall 
reserved for the idiots who send us such miserable drivel, and call 
it poetry. Poetry, forsooth! it is not even verse. 


a died 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toan rt of the United Kingdom, Conti 
ond Onite States of ype bg pairs sig 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 
In Stamps cr P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
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PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


pot eel Ws 6 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Riddle on 


SLOPER’S £500 PRIZE. 


As this will be a huge Competition, please send in on Post-Cards 
only, and address— 
“ALLY THE PHILANTHROPIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 8TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 


WHEN our old friend Punchard was married, somebody, after 
congratulating him upon the happy event, inquired, “And who 
was the best man?" “The best man!” repeated P.; “I was, 2 


long way. Why, I could hay i off wi 
jung wey, Bei ould have sucker all their heads off with one 
s 


ta ihe. bs it true that Punchard, the prizefighter, was run in 


Spoffins, Yes, that’s right. I was present. 

Spifins. Indeed! He was taken by surpri 

Spufins. No, he was taken by Constable x Sn, ero? 
ss 


A FEW days ago little Sonny 
lirva of a butterfly among the cab beg mall ePecimen of the 
exclaimed, “ what this?" “That is a caterpillar, my dear,” re lied 
his mother. “Oh, mamma, dear!” cried the little fellow ie i 
such a tiny one,.it must bea kittvpillar, I should think.” sad 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EASTWARD HO! “ You haven't ips od your school money. 


ik you every morn- 


An Egyptian beauty. Not to | Well, then, I shall w! 
be smoked, though. 


ing until I get it.” 


She. Poor fellow! hov: bad your head must be. Wil! ct have my bottle? 


He, No, confound it; it was the bottle that made wy head like this, 
(Did they mean the saine sort of bottle? Well, hardly, 


O'Flaherty. ov you're an aunt eater, eh? Be 
jabers! if ye’d eat a mother-in-law I'd offera 
ig orice for re. 


United they stand, divided 
falls. 
[Yew Version of Old Saying. 


(Saturday, February 8, 1890. 


HE was a big swell, and, like many people of smaller importance, 
he thought he could write for “SLOPER'S H.-H.” He called at the 
office and bored the editor for nearly half an hour, before it began 
to dawn upon him that neither he nor his contributions were 
required. At length he said, “Good morning,” and the editor 
observed, “Allow me to show you downstairs.” “Pray don't 
trouble,” said the swell. “It’s no trouble, my lord ; it's a pleasure,” 
replied the editor, and he said it with such an emphasis, that I 
don't think the swell will call there again. 


. 

“ SwEET spirit, pray, my efforts bless, 
And tell me, what is happiness? 
— it consist in on =~ 

r in possessing robust health? 
Or in the love of maiden fair, 
Or in diamonds rich and rare? 
Will learning give it toa man? 
Is’t owned by students pale and wan? 
Or ie't by pleasure to be gained, 
Or by labour be obtained ?” 
“Oh, no! it happiness you seek, 

You will not find it here ; 
But just keep thirsty for a week, 

And then ve lots of beer.” 


SHE was a dear little thing and as she sat opposite to him at a 
certain restaurant not ten miles from Charing Cross, he thought he 
would like to improve the soq nainenee. She was accompanied by 
a nice little blue-eyed, golden-haired cheyld of the male persuasion, 
so the Bashful One, knowing the most direct way to the mother's 
heart, opened fire with, “How much your little boy resembles you, 
Miss!" And it wasn't until he thought it over that he could 
account for the summer cloud upon her rose-garden of a chivvy. 

* 


Brown. Well, Penhecker, how are you? = : 

Penhecker. Full of anxiety, old man. The missis is ill, and she's 
afraid that she'll die, and I'm afraid that she won't; so, between 
the two, I'm full of worry. “\* 


“T say, doctor,” said a young gentleman, confidentially, to a 
medical man, “cure me as quickly as you can, will you? because I 
want to play in our club football match, and then you can charge 
the guv'nor as though you had taken the usual time to do it, you 
know.” *\° 


Scene—Club Smoking-room, Enter page witha whisky and seltzer. 
He looks around vainly for the member who ordered it. 
Thirsty Member. Boy, bring me a seltzer and whisky. ; 
Page. Yessir. (ls about to exit. 

Member. That one on the tray will do. Bring it here. 
Page. Can't, sir; 1 brought it for a gentleman. 


s 

“1 HAVEN'T slept under a roof for a week, sir,” whined a beggar. 
“ Pooah devil !” exclaimed the masher addressed. “I haven't had 
a mouthful to eat for three days, sir,” continued the mendicant. 
“Pooah devil!” exclaimed the masher sy “Will yer give a 
poor man a penny, sir?” interrogated the beggar. “I haven't got 
one,” came the sorrowful pi af “Haven't gota penny! Pooah 
devil!” cheekily remarked the cadger.” 


* 

LET others praise the nightingale, 
The bul bul and the thrush, 

One bird I know who'll never fail 
With melody to gush ; 

On this bird ev'r under dotes 
Some live but for its sake— 

Oh, yes! for soul inspiring notes 
The oof-bird takes the cake. 


* 

WE were walking down the Strand the other day with the Hon. 
Billy, when he suddenly observed a placard in the window of a 
eal known restaurant—“ HALF ROASTED GROUSE, ls. 6d.” 
“That's very remarkable,” said Billy, and, going in, he exclaimed, 
“Look here, don’tcherknow, if you charge eighteenpence for a half 
roasted grouse, what's the price of one properly cooked?” The 
proprietor of that restaurant wore heavy ts, and the pavement 
was muddy. Poor Billy! *\° 


“HALLO, Hardup, how are you?” inquired Blunderby. “still 
fighting misfortune by the look of things?” “No, I've left off 
fighting him,” said Hardup, sadly ; “I’ve made him a prisoner, and 
—he’s always with me.” *,* 


Doctor. Oh, he won't take his medicine, won't he? Naughty 
boy! If he refuses again, Mrs. Woodhead, you must give him 
cam strap I see lying in the corner there; a dose of that will do 

im good. 

Mrs. Woodhead (to Doctor, two days afterwards), He wouldn't 
take his physic, sir, so I giv’ him the strap as you tells me. I cut 
it up small and stewed it as tender as I could, but I had a awful 
hard job to make him swaller it. And in course I didn’t give him 
the buckle, sir, which I'm sure he never could have got down. 

= 


= 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. — Gardener wishes to know 
whether phosphate of soda is good on cauliflowers? It is quite a 
matter of taste. Some people might like it, but we prefer the old 
fashioned melted butter. ‘ee 
* 


“CAN you tell me the four seasons?” observed an examiner toa 
young daughter of a Brighton lodging-house Lag ak “ Yes, sir.” 
replied the girl ; “‘there’s the Winter season, the Bathing season. 
the Excursion season, and the Jewish season.” 


He. Say, dearest, will you marry me? 
Ty wealthy uncle's dead, you know. 

She. Lor’, John, dear, how you harry me! 

Did he leave aught to ease your wor: 
He. Yes, dear, thank Providence divine, 

He had remade his will anew. 
She. Then, Johnny, darling, I am thine, 

And what might he have left for you. 
He. He's done for me, love, all he can, 

He's left me his—er blessin , dear. 
She. Then I can ne'er be yours, old man; 

It costs too much for dressing here. 


= 

“T say, Mr. What’syername,” said the Hon. Billy, “I've get an 
original riddle for you for the ‘HALF-HOLIDAY.’” “Go on, 
groaned the over-burdened sub-editor. “Mind, if you use it. I 
shall expect you to stand a drink, and not swindle me out of it, as 
you did last time. Now then, ‘Why would King Ja Ja, the African 
potentate, be refused admission to the Carlton Club?’” “Give it 
up,” said the sub-editor, with a heartrending moan. “Because he 
is a black bald man—black balled, don't——" And now Billy says 
he shall request SLOPER to compel the members of his Staff to 
wear carpet slippers when at the office. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY™ 
ts an otf painting by E. F. BREWINALL, measuring 57 in. x 37 in., in @ mas 
sive gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 

All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address Y/ 
the Applicant, any time before March 81st. 

Addres—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 

_° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.nt. 


Saturday, February 8, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE GRAND. 


ISLINGTON is still “ Merrie,” although the Maypole may have 
gone the way of other good firewood, and the Greex oat somethin 
of its verdant hue. Thoueh 
Sadler's Wells may have 
fallen upon evil days, and 
Grimaldi be eternally “ off,” 
whilst Charles Wilmot 
governs the Grand = and 
Geoffrey Thorn writes the 
“panto,” there is yet some 
merriment at Islington. The 
fields through which Joe ran 
one night in his clown's 
dress, en route for Covent 
Garden, have long ago fallen 
into the hands of the jerry 
builder; but there are plenty 
of cabs and omnibuses, and 
Islington is by no means a 
difficult pee to get at. So, 
dears, take my _ advice, and 
ge and see Aladdin; or, the 
ucy Young Scamp who 
Collared the Lamp. 

The saucy young scamp is 
Belle Black, and the Princess 
Badroulbadour, whom he 
fondly loves, is Sara Beryl; 
and a right sprightly young 
scamp is Belle, aud a fascin- 
ating princess is Sara. Of 
course, Aladdin's mother plays 
a oerest part in the story 
of his adventures, and out 
of that mother, otherwise the 
Widow Chow-chow, Joe 
Cheevers gets a heap of fun. 
Of course, too, there is u 
in pag one Abanazar, and 
Wilfred Shine throws much 
dramatic force as well as 
humour into the character. It is not, perhaps, so much a matter 
of course that there should be a Wishee-W ashee, but when you 
see Charles Seel's comic Chinaman, you won't regret his introduc- 
tion; and the same may be said of Fred Walton's Toy Soldier, 
one of the most remarkable military characters we have had 
upon the stage, the Dook Snook tells me, since, in his youth, he 
used to go and sce The Battle of Waterloo, at Astley’s Theatre 
Royal. He's all a toy soldier this is, anyhow, and his comic make- 
up and comic business will make you scream. Wal. Curtis and 
Alfred Reeves get a laugh out of the Emperor of China and the 
Grand Vizier, and 


So-Shi: MDLLE. ELSIE. 


at the Chinese 
Court, James 
George, and 


Thomas Almonti, 
as courtiers, dis- 
play a vast amount 
of pantomimic 
drollery, for there’s 
no mistake about 
the hard working 
of the members o 
a Grand _panto- 
mime. As_ the 
Slave of the Lamp, 
Harry Moore is very 
effective; and 
Percy Murray, as 
the sub-assistant 
Spirit, is well up to 
proof. As the Geni 
of the Ring, Flor- 
ence Morrison is 
graceful, and sings 
very _ pleasantly ; 
and Gracie Leslie 
makes a retty 
Riglet, and Made- 
moiselle Elsie a 
bum-num maid - 
of-honour and 
brilliant bicyclist. 
The scenery at 
the Grand is by 
Hall, Butts and 
Hemsley, who have turned out some good work, and Paul Valentine 
has cleverly arranged some effective dances. There is one scene 
called the Blue Temple of the Willow, in which the famous old 
willow pattern plate is turned to admirable account; there is a 
gorgeous scene on the banks of the Nile; a trip skywards in a 
balloon, and a fleeting glimpse of Paris. Geoffrey Thorn has told 
his story well, and thrown in not a few good jokes, and suggested 
some very comic business, and this year decidedly they have a real 
good pantomime at the Grand. So, as I said before, go; and when 
you get there, I am sure you'll enjoy it, and thank me for recom- 
mending it. « ry * * 
Home affairs are possibly, on 
the whole, of a more rosy com- 
plexion ; but, as yet, we are not 
wholl: happy at Blissville (oppo- 
site H. for L. D.s), and 1 ve 
been down to Brighton with Lardi 
for a few days, “resting” hard. 
At Brighton, at the Theatre Royal 
there is a clever girl of the name 
of Kitty Loftus, whois doing great 
things as Aladdin and winning 
the hearts of the Brightonians. At 
the Aquarium Pierpoint and 
Nixon have scored well, and 
Maud Hill's ceful dancing 
has charmed all; whilst Miami 
the lady champion shot, and 
the performing elephant have 
startled and surprised in Jack 
and the Beanstalk. bavi havea 
strong bill, too, at the Alhambra, 
with Sandow, the _ herculean 
youth, and at the Oxford @ very 
amusing entertainment is given. 
But my heart is sad! They 
are, at Brighton, superseding the 
jangling banjo with the ocarina 
a weirdish instrument shaped 
something like Poor Pa's head, 
as presented in potato form as 
relics to the Shoe Lane Museum 
by enthusiastic admirers. Not 
only this, the Serious Division 
have laid heavy hands on the 
Princess Padronthadour: Aladdin: Queen of Watering places, and 
SAKA BERYL, BELLE BLack. there are missions about, though 
: . what about I can't quite rightly 
say, only there was a merry party of bearded men chanting hymn 
tunes Inst Sunday on the beach of so depressing an appearance 
andi simply said, “Hump!” and suggested we should go home. 
Home, sweet home!” But what is home without sweetness? 
Ah, what! 1am too tired to try to think. 


Widow Chow-Chow . 
JOE CHEEVERS. 


Wishee- Washee : 
Caas. SEEL. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Febraary 8th, 1890. 


Name___- 


Address .. 


Agee 


Occupation, if any...... 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of 
whiny? ooo 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, aary 12th, 1890. The Result of the Competition of 
February 1st, 1890, will be published in the “ HaLF-HOoLIDay” fur 
February 15th, 1890. 


183rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 25th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awardca 


‘““SLOPER’”’ WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE SARGENT, Signalman, 24 Norman Street, Chelsea. apm rs" 
Subscriber—nearly 54 years. ONDON. 

2, JAMES CHARLES EVANS, Clerk, 51 Delhi Street, Islington. Age, 19 years. 
Subseriber—over 4 years. LONDON. 

3. JAMES SWAIN, Police Constable, Police Station, Albany Street, eer 
Park. 40 years. Subscriber—5 years, 14 weeks. LONDON. 

4 FREDERICK G. BISHOP, Coach Trimmer, Anchor View, Upper Clatford. 
Age, 30 years. Subscriber—4 years, 44 weeks. ANDOVER. 

5. J, MITCHELL SMITH, Student, 41 King Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber 
—5 york 1 week. BATLEY. 

6. R. M. LUCKIN, Grocer, Hartest. Age, 46 years. Subscriber—over 5 years. 
BURY ST. EDMUNDS. 

7. HENRY CHAPMAN, Gardener, Sisbury Cottage, Trumpington. Age, 36 
years. Subscyiber—4 years, 33 weeks. CAMBRIDUE. 

8. FREDERICK BOWLES, Stationmaster, Barham Station, S.E. Railway, Age, 
27 years. Subscriber—over 5 years. Near CANTERBURY. 

9. JOHN H. HARDING, Railway Clerk, 25 West Laith Gate. Age, 24 years, 
Subscriber—since January, 1885. DONCASTER. 

10, ALFRED JONES, Contourer, Ordnance Survey, Whylfa House, Beulah. 
Age, 21 years. Subscriber—since No. 10. GARTH. 

11. HENRY SHAW, Iron Turner, 48 West Dock Avenue, Hersle Road, Age, 36 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 6 months. HULL. 

12. WALTER WHYTE, Clerk, 8 Harley Terrace. Age, 22 years, Subscriber— 
over 5} years, KIRKCALDY. 

13. C. KEEP, 2 Ingleside Cottages, The Crescent. Age, 17 years. Subscriber— 
5 years, 23 weeks. LEATHERHEAD. 

14. F. BROOKS, JuN., Timekeeper, High Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 
ince commencement. LECHLADE. 

15, ROBERT F. CODDINGTON, Boiler Maker, 53 King Street. Age, 29 years. 
Subscriber—54 P bebe NEW BROMPTON. 

16, H. A. RUMSEY, Surveyor, Church Street. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—since 
No. 1. ROCHFORD. 

17. HARRY HUMPHRIS, Telegraph Clerk, 1 Brighton Terrace, Brighton Street. 
Ape rs. Subscriber—5 years. SEACOMBE. 

18. G. MAC. NZIE, Pork Butcher, 2 Dereham Terrace. Age, 35 years. Sub- 

scriber—since comm mn TRURO. 

19, JOSEPH MARDELL, Houseboy, Digswell Water. Age, 17 ware 

riber—since commencement. ELWYN. 

20. RED FREEMAN, Surgeon. Age, 46 years. Subscriber—from com- 
mencement, WOLVERHAMPTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 68.—THE TELEGRAPH GIRL. 


WITH my hair in golden curl 
Am not I a pretty girl? 

Smile at mister, frown at ma‘am 
When they want a telegram. 


Sometimes I may make mistakes ; 
Then some stupid person makes 
Writes and rows up at the Grand 
I really cannot understand. 


Understand why stupid folk 

Can’t take things, sir, as 4 joke 

By changing p’r’aps a word or two 
You've no idea the fun I do. 


Husbands rush from cross the sea, 
And the joke is caused by me; 

Upset most awful is the wife, 

Who thinks her husband's lost his life. 


Tick, tick, the telegraph clocks go— 
Bah! I don’t hurry, don’t you know ; 
‘Tis better fun than ‘hind the bar— 
Genteeler, too, indeed, by far. 


Old men get wroth 'cos | don't haste; 
Swear their precious time I waste— 
It’s like their impudence to be so, 

So rum with one who's in the know! 


P’r'aps I'll marry well some day, 

If someone's got the coin to pay 

To dress me nice, to keep me well— 
1 should so like to be a swell! 


Another wrong !—oh ! what, you say 
It gave an order, ah! to pay 

Some money to a starving man ?7— 

I almost giggle, that 1 can. 


WOoOuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of yreat skill and talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be yuaranteed tithin Juurteen days, but will be Jorwarded as 
early as possible. 
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A CARRIER. 
= 
It makes me laugh sometimes when I hear people talk about 


love at first sight. It dues, indeed. 

Yet 1 suppose it F 
exists like two- 
headed children, 
and whatnot, and 
other curiosities. 

People who get 
love this way gener- 
ally catch it very 
badly. 

It was so really, 
most particularly,in 
the case | am now 
talking about. 

He was a carrier. 

1 suppose you 
were going to say, 
“and = a__ simple 
village maiden she.” 
Only it was nothing 
whateverof the sort. 
She was, first of all, 
nota village maiden. 
Secondly, she was 
not at all simple. 

She was a young 
ay who took 
leading parts in 

ntomime, bur- 
esque and whatnot. 

He saw her as. 
dressed in her lace 
as, ei she was 
ooking out of her 
bedroom window. I suppose, all the rest of the day, if his 
thoughts had been uttered aloud they would have gone— 

“TL love her! 1 love her! I love her!” 

It did not strike him as ridiculous that he should give his fresh 
young heart to one who would neither receive it nor esteem the 
precious offering. Jewellery was more in her line than hearts, 
unless the latter were stuffed with sage and onions, and serve: 
piping hot. And it isn’t worth while blaming her for so trifling a 
weakness, shared as it was by many of her contemporaries. No, 
the carrier was too full of youtnful egotism to look far beyond his 
own not peicaiarly straight nose. 

When he got up to town, to Newgate, where all the carriers’ carts 
collect, the same thing was still going on in his mind. 

He ate his supper of cold meat and bread in the tap-room. I 
think he had pickled onions with it. But onions need not 
necessarily do away with every idea of sentiment. 

He had a walk about town afterwards, aud came across her photo- 
graph in a good 
many shop win- 


Her bedroom window. 


He knew then 
that she was Miss 
Addie Montmor- 
ency, the celebrity 
or notoriety — it 
doesn't very much 
ieee which, after 


all. 

“IT love her,” 
said the carrier to 
himself. But in 
that respect he 
was not peculiar. 
A good many 
others said they 
loved her — that, 
though, was in au 
entirely different 
sort of fashion, 

He took to 
haunting the 
Frivolity, where 
she played. I 
don't think that 
sitting in the pit 
and staring at her 
boded much good 
to the carrying 
business, 

Sentiment is 
not required to 
take servants’ boxes and legs of cold pork, and such like, upto town. 

She was very pretty, though, as the mermaid in the sweet ballet 
of the peace fairies. 

As he was sitting in the pit watching her, somehow or other he 
uttered one of his thoughts aloud, “I wonder if the like of her 
could love one of us?” : 

A sensible looking workman was seated beside him. | 

“ Love us ?—oh, like enough ; it wouldn't be very difficult if we 
had as much coin in our ets as those swells over there.” 

‘ Does she like them?” asked the carrier. f 

“I saw her going into a swell supper place with two of those 
young blokes only last night.” : 

4 She sens care very much about such blokes as us, without 
any coin 

The workmen burst out laughing, and gave a knowing wink. 

“Yet, I don't 
see why others 
should a wars get 
hold of w I 
want; it isn’t 
square,” said the 
carrier. 

“So the world 
goes round,” said 
the workmen. | 

Now, the carrier 
was an odd 
brooding sort of 
beggar. 

eople who 
brood, as you 
know, are always 
somewhat danger- 
ous. One night 
a curious noise 
was heard to come 
from Miss Mont- 
morency’s dress- 
ing room. She 
was found on the 
floor, dead—pois- 
oned! Inthe 
room was found a 
small bottle of 
curagoa, It was 
analyzed, and con- 
tained a goodly 
quantity of 
arsenic. « * * . * * 

A case of curacoa that the carrier had charge of was lost on the 
road, F 

Yet, sharp as these criminal lawyers are, our friend, the carrier, 
was never connected with the crime. It was aot suicide. 


She was very pretty. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


Visitor (rather short-sighted), Huve I the honour of speak- | 
ing to Mr, Joues, the lawyer ? i 
| 

! 


Model, No, sir ; below—second floor, Excuse me not showing No, 33.—Photograph of a scene ontside a pouce court. “The girl he left behind him.” | 


you the way. Taken by SLOFER's instantaneous process. | my 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—H. ODELL, Esq. 


SS rs .- 
thee 


ha hc ee hk 


(1). “Tam thinking of interviewing Odell,” said A. SLOPER to the Dook Snook. “ By-the-by, what's his address?” “I'm hanged if I know,” replicd his lordship, “ but 


No. 116.—Miss RuBY McNEIL. you're bound to find him at the Senior Odellite Club." ——(2). About midnight A. SLOPER marted for the Senior Odellite with a flower in his coat to look dressy ; his evening 

“My bi fi Re suit was at his—that is, under repair. Out of respect to club law the bottle did not accompany him.——(3). A. SLOPER was treated right royally by Mr. Odell. “Can't well 

y heart and my fortune I lay at your feet. interview him here,” said A. SLOPER to himself. “Never mind, will walk home with him.” About 4 A.M. said Mr, Odell, * Well, shall we make a move?” “Certainly,” said 

—The Dook Snook. A. SLOPER ; 80 they sallied out and moved eastwards, Pleasantly conversing they were soon in the City, and presently had left it behind them. A.SLOPER's left boot here 

“She walks in beauty like the night of cloudless climes and began to be uneasy. On, on they went, past the Docks, Bow, Bromley, and all those parts, then the right boot began to be tronblesome.——(4). They were well on the road tu 

Starry skies.” -—-Lord Bob, Margate when A. SLOPER, utterly fagged, remarked that Mr. Odell lived along way out of town. “Oh, no, dear Lap aby, what do you call Shin ” i But I Pro ue 

“Tl n's fatal t i here.” “What!” and A. SLOPER gasped. “Oh, no, right the other way. I thought you wanted an early stroll. However, we'll walk back now a reakfast at the club.” 
beat made beauty: ¢riumphs, becaiilty gma rd But A. SLOPER borrowed the price of a third single to Battersea from Mr. Odell——(5). And anon, footsore and weary, he fell exhausted into the arms of his little woman. 


THE MINISTER LEAVES FOR EVER. 
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Up 
WO iG 
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to 
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1, Mr. McYelper, the minister. can nof stand it any longer, and leaves the 2. “Cum back, cum back, ye anld heathen! wid it leave us without Christi- 3. And McParritch said. “ Ye heartless auld man! did ye want tae leave us tae 


Browside for ever. anity *” yelped the Laird, the De'il, tae do whit be likes with us?” 
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Coobri bufogs . ay Kfully . ) 


Received. 


4 Dragadociosi . 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, friends, here we are again, as happy as of yore, I hope. What a splendid ip god of gales we have had lately! Nice old chap the Clerk of the Weather, eh ?—a man thoroughly to be depended 
on. Yoicks forward :—The Upper classes must reform, And strictest penance should perform :—To starving actors give a thought, And lend this noble cause support :—If girls could cooking schools 
attend, They would the social scale ascend :—The anglers gay, up North, proceed For salmon fishing in the Tweed :—Two noble bucks the other day, Together met in deadly fray :—The cat refused to 
give him best, And struck him jiercely in the chest :—The Russian cur, with bragging air, Asserts that India’s crown he'll wear.—Father and son have donned their angling su: + , and are now ambling 
up northwards, What will they catch? That is a rather difticult question to answer, but it is about 6 to 4 on rheumatics and 4 to 1 on colds———-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


THROWING COLD WATER ON HIM. 


' 


| / | \ ) 


Pea 
“Those horrid men again, dear. My husband found me 
romep ay fo cigarette, the other evening, and now he never 
any in cigarette case, and smokes nothing except a a 
pe. Selfish man.”"—F£riract from young lady's letter. 


; IN THE GREEN-ROOM. 
“ What a number of encores you'll get to-night, miss!” 


Lf 


A HINTY-MET ACQUAINTAN 
| He, If you would only pay half the attention to me, Alice, that you do to those flowers, I should “Ha, Saunders, glad to see AC QUAI Leos oe pretty 


ne otter is getting quite jubilant, He has got the sack, and last week | be a happy man. good, eh?” “Thankee kindly, Mr. ‘Enery, hee've knocked all 


a ehbenety and was accented, and the day was named, He can't make She (laughingly). Indeed; well, so you shall be. If you will only wait two or three minutes, sperrits on the ‘ed, apd ordered me as much port wine as ever I 


What to do nest. you slusll huve the whole of the contents of the uext can tu yourself, deur, can git ‘old ov. 


DA OE BOTS wee) 


7< 


' 
/ 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—— 
ACCORDING to Alderman Lusk mankind is extremely inconsistent 


as is shown in their treatment of animals. While almost eryi g 
their eyes out over the muzzling of a few 
wretched dogs, we allow the most intelli- 
gent and useful animals we pussess—riz., 
the horse and the donkey —to be daily 
ill-treated in a frightfully cruel manner, 
Just so, Mr. Lusk: you are undoubtedly 
right in your assertions, so from this day 
forthwith A, SLOPER will prove himself a 
convert to your creed, and take the whole 
E donkey tribe under his 
especial protection. 
“Yes,” aid Mrs. Sloper, 
when she heard of the 
Wreck’'s determination, 
“let brotherly love con- 
tinue.” “° 


UNTIL we are able to 
announce the winners 
of the £300 Prize and 
the £50 Consolation 
Prize, we shall keep our readers 
informed each week as to the 
progress made in opening and 
sorting the letters. The work 
before the Family is still very 
heavy indeed, but it is hoped we 
shall be able to make the result 
known in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” 
for March Ist. Meantime competitors must. bear up and try to 
look cheerful. The business was slightly impeded the other 
morning in consequence of Uncle Bottin being seized with a sort 
of fit. It looked to all of us like a cross between apoplexy and 
hiccups. Dr. Spavins, from the Surgery in Sloper’s Alley, was 
immediately called in, and said he was aot quite certain whether 
it was the measles coming on or merely the result of over ex- 
citement. He promised to think it over and let us know during 
the week, Meantime we are having black shutters got ready in 
case. ae 

* 


WE regret to have to record the death, from consum option, at a 
very early age, of one of our working staff, Mr. W. Reynolds. 
Neither literary nor artistic, he was none the less a part of the 
paper—a willing and enthusiastic worker, who did his best to help 
to make the wheels go round easily. 


Miss ELLEN TERRY says young ladies should steer clear of the 
stage and keep to the ballroom (this in not a bad idea, for there is 
quite as much 
scope in the nume- 
rous fancy dresses 
for the display of 
their charms as 
there is on the 
stage), because in a 
few years salaries 
must fall. We must 
take leave to think 
Miss Terry is mis- 
taken in her latter 
surmises. Theatre 
going increases ; 
denser crowds will 

drawn to the 
playhouses than 
ever, and those 
who are success!i! 
will be paid in pro- 
portion to the 
amount they draw. 
However crowded 
the bottom rungs 
may be, there will 

always room on 
top. *,° 


THE letters pub- 
lished in our 
“Editor's Letter 
Box” from the ‘ 5 \ , 
kind hearted people who have heiped to distribute the monies col- 
lected towards “Ally Sloper’s Christmas Appeal,” will show the 
public how gratefully the assistance has been received, and what 
a deal of good has been done with it. You will notice that the sun 
already received amounts to £212 &s. 37. Now, we want exactly 
£37 lls. 9d. more to bring it up to £250, and that amount we 
really must have. A, SLOPER says it would never do to close the 
list until £250 had been reached, so once more the Most-Frequently- 
Xicked-out-Man-in-Europe appeals to the great big heart of the 
British Public to heip those who are sorely in need of help. 


s 2 


s 
A CHILD born in West Manchester, New Hampshire, America, 
the other day, looked more like a large frog than a human being. 
It had no neck, and the eyes, of which there were six, were so 
located as to look heavenwards. The arms and hands were formed 
precisely like those of a frog. It had a double spine, and fortu- 
nately died soon after birth. a 


* 

Marjorie, the new opera at the Prince of Wales’, has proved a 
worthy successor to Paul Jones, and has won favour in the eyes of 
both the Press and 
public. Since the first 
nizht of its representa- 
tion the opera has 
undergone many addi- 
tions and alterations, 
which have had the 
effect of greatly adding 
to its charm. The 
music, composed — by 
Walter Slaughter, is 
bright and tuneful, and 
with such artistes as 
Madame Armadi 
Camille d’Arville, and 
Phyllis Broughton to 
interpret the vocal 
numbers, what wonder 
that the audience went 
into eestasies of de- 
light. Among the 
male performers, Hay- 
den Coftin, Henry 
Ashley, Albert James, 
Frederick Wood, and 
Harry Monkhouse 
contribute largely 
towards the success of 
the opera, which is 
mounted with lavish 
magnificence, but with 
excellent taste. “A 
charming production,” 
must be the unanimous verdict of all who witness Mr. Sedger’s latest 
success, Crowded houses will be the order of the night at the 
Prince of Wales’ for many montis to cou, 


THE Rational Dress Society has issued invitations to another meet- 
ing, and it is hoped that ladies will attend in great numbers. This 
time doctors of both 
sexes will have the op- 
portunity of inspecting 
divided skirts aud pa<s- 
ing their opinion, of the 
advantages or otherw:se 
of wearing these pecu- 
liar garments. For our 
own part, we are quite 
satisfied with girlhood 
as she is as present, and 
again, of what use would 
fashion books be, if 
women should unfortu- 
nately adopt the dread- 
ful looking garments. 
Ah, girls! no more quiet 
half-hours poring over 
the latest Parisian styles. 


— —— i 


s e 
THE two rival esta- 2 
blishments, the Empir: 
and the Alhambra, - 
seem to be doing biz 
business with their two 
new ballets, not un- = 
deservedly, perhaps, for 
the cost of production 
on such a gorgeous 
scale must be extremely . ; 
large. Asmodeus.at the latter house, although on slightly different 
lines to what we have been used to witness at this establishment, 
is none the worse for that; in fact, we may take leave to doubt 
whether any previous ballet has been more favourably received 
by Alhambra patrons, Signorina Bessone again proves con- 
clusively that she stands second to none in her profession, and 
Signor Vincenti gives some marvellous manifestations of the 
lightning-like rapidity with which he can appear and disappear 
down traps. The music of Jacobi is also capital. 


s 

WE hear that upwards of five hundred people are daily provided 
with three meals at Olympia—five hundred odd employees, that 
is to say, without taking into account the numerous visitors who 
daily lunch or dine in the enormous and elaborate dinin rooms, 
so as to be ready to go into the show. There are half-a-dozen 
French men cooks for the entrées, and for tish and vegetable cook- 
ing; an Englishman does all the roasting at the immense gas-oven ; 
while the bread and cakes are produced by Scotch men confec- 
tioners, all on the premises. In fact, there isa perfect village under 
Olympia, and a journey throughout the premises is intesesting. 

* 

MARY ANNE RowE, aged 70, and an inmate of Islington Work- 
house, some time back obtained a day’s leave of absence from the 
authorities, and 
when she returned 
the portress no- 
ticed a bulkiness 
about the bust. 
Investigation 
showed that her 
natural outline 
was assisted by a 
bottle, the  dis- 
covery of which 
caused the old 
lady much real or 
feigned astonish- 
ment. But the 
evidence of its 
existence was in- 
disputable, and 
she then insisted 
that it contained 
simply vinegar. 
The portress, how- 
ever, cautiously 
tasted the fluid, . 
and was surprised to find that instead of sour vinegar it was strong 
and Tote brandy. Did Mary Anne then own up? Oh, no: 
listen to her tale of woe. The bottle was given to her by a philan- 
throp’st, who said, “ Here, mother, is some vine r; it will do for 
your tish on Friday.” The aged pauper admitted that previous to 
this gift the same individual had treated her to a “ merry-go- 
round” at the World’s Fair, Ms which no doubt her ability to dis- 
criminate between vinegar and brandy was minimised. Ah, Mary 
Anne, so old, and not cute enough for a hay of sixteen, why on 
earth did Be not choose the bustle in prefefence to the bust? Then 
all might have been well. ee 


JOSEPH KAFFER, Charles Rose, and Charles Hart went into 
William Zorn’s saloon, in Canton, Maryland, for drinks. A difti- 
culty arose over the payment, and Zorn, pulling out a razor, sliced 
off Katfer’s nose, also slashing him frightfully about the head and 
cheek, Kaffer’s companions caught Zorn, but the latter broke 
away, and, getting a breech-loading gun, shot Kaffer and Hart in 
the legs, disabling them. Zorn reloaded, and succeeded in shooting 
Rose in the legs and stomach. All three men were seriously 
wounded. es 

. 


IN Plymouth, Pennsylvania, an original kind of matrimonial 
agency has been started. It’ promises to protect marriageable 
ladies by making private pa | 
discreet inquiries into the social 
status, moral standing, pecuniary 
liabilities, and personal habits of 
any gentleman who may happen 
to be courting their lady client. 


FEw events this winter have 
caused 80 much _ excitement 
amongst a peaceable and hard 
working community as the pro- 
gress to Islington made by one 
ALLY SLOPER and friends on the 
night of Friday, January 24th. 
The influenza epidemic is a child 
toit. The facts, brietly told, are 
these. Mr. Wilmot, of the Grand 
Theatre, very courteously placed 
a private box at the disposal of 
the Family, on the night in ques- 
tion, to see Geoftrey Thorn’s 
grand pantomime of Aladdin. 
As might be expected the fes- 
tive crew accepted, and, taking 
them as a mass, they arrived 
moderately sober. The inhabi- 
tants of Islington were all there, ' 
and the house was crammed as ' 
fullas a box of sardines, Beyond | 
the fact that ALLY fell out of 
the box and assumed a sitting 
posture in the interior of the : 
drum in the orchestra below, nothing very unusual occurred. As 
a production, Aladdin is perfect. The scenery is Inagnificent, 
the dresses are beautiful, and the music cheerful and tuneful, 
“No wonder it is a brilliant snecess,” exclaimed Mrs, Sloper, as 
she pnt on the now historical rabbit’ skin tippet preparatory to 

i 


| leaving for Mildew Court. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 15TH, 1890, 
—— 

Oth February, 1828.—A Sheffield paper of this date says 
that “a tailor and ish clerk lately met with an accident that 
nearly proved fatel I He was following his occupation at the 
funeral of a child about seven years of age,and as the reverend 
officiate read from the service ‘dust to dust,’ etc., he stooped down, 
according to custom, ‘suiting the action to the word,’ to throw 
into the grave a handful of earth; but having for some Cays before 
been more than usually bibacious, he precipitated himself headlong 
into it. The force of the fall wedged him completely into the 
narrow house,’ and before he could extricated and his perpen- 
dicular restored, great fears were entertained that he would be 
suffocated. He was, at length, by some stout men, raised from the 
pit, with his n.outh prematurely filled with that earth to which we 


! must all return.” 


9th February, 1555.— Hooper, Bishop of Gloucester, was burnt 
this day before the door of his cathedral. Hooper was a Dissenter 
in the time of Mary, and, refusing to recant his opinions, was 
martyred, suffering death with admirable constancy. 


10th February, 1857.—Tom Sayers this day fought Aaron 
Jones at a lonely spot near Canvey Island. It was a desperate 
fight, lasting exactly two hours. Poor Jones was severely Punished, 
but he did not seem to feel this so acutely a he did the 


itter dis. 
appointment of having to play second fiddle to one so much 
smaller than himself. This was the second of two encounters, and 
Jones, to his surprise, found before him a man clearly his superior 
at out-fighting and one, too, as he soon discovered, but little in. 
ferior in bodily strength. Beyond fatigue and a few trifling bruises, 
Tom was unscathed, and he certainly had not a black eye. The 
fight was for £200, and, on the return home by steamer, Sayers 
made a collection for the beaten man of £8. 

luth February, 1840.—The Queen was this day married to Prince 
Albert at the Chapel Royal, St. James’, At the moment when the 
ring was placed on the Queen's finger, a signal was made, and a 
discharge of cannon testified the fact to the whole metropolis, 

10th February, 1833.—John O'Keefe, dramatist, died this day, 
aged eighty-six. 

llth February, 1828.—Jehn Bull, of this date, says :—* At 
present there is a coach on the Stockton and Darlington Railway 
which carries six inside and sixteen outside, drawn by one horse, 
which performs the journey between these two towns, a distance of 
twelve miles, in seventy minutes. This is at the rate of ten anda 
quarter miles an hour. The same horse takes back the coach again, 
in the same time, making his daily work twenty-four miles, The 
carriage is not upon springs, and is, notwithstanding, easier in its 
motion than the best spring-coaches on the smoothest acadamised 
road, abating that its movements are accompanied with a continued 
and not very pleasant noise.” 

llth February, 1828—A London newspaper of this date asserts 
that the following is a copy of a piece of paper, placed fora sign, in 
a window in Bagilit :—*“ Precilla Hum hreys is Schol. Boys and 
Girls teached to reed and rite, and Girls learned to sow black and 
plane work, likewice, I will larn them good maners.” 


12th Feb: , 1808.—On the road between Yarmouth and 
Gorleston is a small obelisk, or monument, with the device of a 
ship in a storm, a rocket, with a rope attached, just passing over it. 
The inscription is as follows :—“In commemoration of the 12th 
February, 1808, on which Day, directly eastward of this spot, the 
FIRST LIFE was saved from SHIPWRECK by means of a 2 
attach'd toa shot propelled by the force of unpowder over the 
stranded vessel. A method now universally adopted, and to which 
nh least 1000 sailors of different nations owe their preservation, 

2” 

12th February, 1712.— On this day Prince Eugene attended a 
musical festival at a house with the sign of “The Two Golden 
Balls,” in Hart Street, corner of Bow Street, Covent Garden. In 
those days Hart Street was called Elm Street. 

12th February, 1853.—Three soldiers belonging to the 7th Royal 


| Fusiliers, perished this day in the snow on Dartmoor, when on their 


way to Dartmoor Prison. 


13th Feb: 1828.—A Bewspaper of this date states that 
the following notice Was posted up in Portadown on Thursday, the 
7th inst. It is given verbatim :—“To be Actision for Rint and for 
Rears of Rint Due to Thomas Thompson to Be on Wens Day the 
13 Day of Febeuary Eanst at the oher of twelve a Clock one bead 
Sted and Beding tow tables one Corner Cubert three Chers one 
Chist one gun While and Rile fore plans four ougers tow Saws one 
hatchet one binch one Vice tow hammers one leath a lot of Timer 
one Riel one While and Salt Box and Crock and tong one frian 
Pan and tub one pare of new Bellys not much used one frian Pawn 
and towb one lethar Appurn one laurge Fowl and a nummer of 
Small Fowls tow Numeberous to menson.” 

13th February, 1869.—The American mail steamer Hermann was 
this day wrecked on the coast of Japan with the loss of 200 lives. 


14th February, 1'780.—Sir William Blackstone, LL.D., died 
this day. The word “tick” is usually considered to be a slang 
word, but it has a good claim to be accounted classical. In Kerr's 
Blackstone, Chief Justice Holt is repurted as saying, “If a man 
send his servant with ready money to buy goods and the servant 
buy upon credit, the master is not chargeable; but if the servant 
usually buy for the master upon tick, and the servant buy some 
things without the master’s order, yet if the master were trusted 
by the trader he is liable.” 

lith February, 1869.—Eight persons were this day killed by the 
falling of a chimney of a paper mill at South Woodside, Glasgow. 
The first paper mill m America was built in the year 1690,in Rox- 
burgh township, i a ee County, Pa, 
_ Mth February, 1877.—This day the City Press says there came to 
light at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, in the form of valentines, a lady's 
wig, a teers powder-puff, a carrot, a pair of boots, a sausage, and 
a pig’s tail. 


15th February, 1829.—Under this date it is stated that “the 
march of letters does not appear to keep pace with the march of 
intellect, for in a petition from the large and flourishing town of 
Sunderland, containing, with its environs, 30,000 inhabitants, it 
requires three days to receive an answer to a letter sent from that 
place to Newcastle by the post, and the same time to receive an 
answer from Shields, the one town distant scarcely twelve miles, 
and the other not quite seven.” 

15th January, 1 $U.—T wo suspected burglars were this day before 
the Bow Street police magistrate, and it was stated that aa one 
of them was searched, a piece of coal was found in his ket— 
burglars, according to the evidence of a policeman, usually carry- 
ing a lump of coal with them “ for luck.” 

Sth February, 1869.—William Rignold made his first London 
appearance this day at the Princess’ Theatre as Count de Fersen 
in Marie Antvinette. 

15th February, 1839.—Five Canadian rebels were this day executed 


at Montreal. | et 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


l £150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


ww _prietor uf “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on duty pebiplad) ache should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- 
HOLIDAY” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 clock. and the Tpsurance laste one week From thot 
tome, erpering at WW v'vivek the foilowing Thursday morning. 


— 


(Saturday, February 8, 1890. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. PUTTING ON (MILLION)-AIRES. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE acti FEBRUARY 15TH, 1890, [Millionaire vase lately, is — @ vast sum of money fora 
: u ict longing 
Oth February, 1828.—A Sheffield paper of this date say; | cl ae es 
that “a tailor and ish clerk lately met with an accident that 
nearly proved fatal. He was following his occupation at the 
funeral of a child about seven years of age,and as the reverend 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Saturday, February 8, 1890.) 7 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
HER: THE STORY OF AN EGYPTIAN BEAUTY. 


BY STRIDER STAGGERED, 


—-_— 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


ea 


*.° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 

ut the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 


will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boxr,a 


“Hr! hi!” cries Vandy, 
the millionaire, 


Fry 03 Crowns, 
) rece he flourishes bags of 


Queens atnnae 


Ofticiate read from the service ‘dust to dust,’ etc., he stooped down, dollars, he therefore invites correspond dj ACROSS THE DESERT. 

aval to Reg ose Me pero Os soe 2 = — to foros es buy up vast treasures, . Renee ene eee AFTER the death of James, Calipers and Curly were particularly 
into the grave a handtul of ea 3; bu A ng for some ays Ore now prepare, are ; ming pt’? my . 2 
been more than usually bibacious, he precipitated himself headlong , I'll buy any my fancy CULLEEN VILLA, FITZGERALD AVENUE, BARNES, S.W, | ““ Ralits eioecenmet rer cr peOmUN CIDE ert. wnepeven ey mae 
into it. The force o “ts¢ =a swallers. January 20th, 1890. 


the fall wedged him completely into the 
narrow house,’ and before he could be extricated and his perpen- 
dicular restored, great fears were entertained that he would be 
suffocated. He was, at length, by some stout men, raised from the 
pit, with his n.outh prematurely filled with that earth to which we 
must all return.” . 
| 9th February, 1555.— Hooper, Bishop of Gloucester, was burnt 
this day before the door of his cathedral. Hooper was a Dissenter 
in the time of Mary, and, refusing to recant his opinions, was 
martyred, suffering death with admirable constancy. 


10th February, 1857.—Tom Sayers this day fought Aaron 
Jones at a lonely spot near Canvey Island. It was a desperate 
fight, lasting exactly two hours. Poor Jones was severely punthed, 
but he did not seem to feel this so acutely a he did the bitter dis. 
appointment of having to play second fiddle to one so much 
smaller than himself. This was the second of two encounters, and 
Jones, to his surprise, found before him a man clearly his superior 
at out-fighting and one, too, as he soon discovered, but little in- = 
ferior in bodily strength. Beyond fatigue and a few trifling bruises, 


51r,—I beg to acknowledge, with sincere thanks, your present of 
tures I've made a bid, | twenty slips, value 2s, 6d. each, for some of the poor parents of the 
But nary a chance had | Children attending the Whiting Street Rageed | School, Waterloo 
my coffers ; Road, 8. To distribute ALLY SLOPER's gifts 1 had the pleasure 
No matier—I don't mean | Of visiting a good many alleys in the neighbourhood of the New 
to put on the skid, Cut and Lambeth Marshes on Friday night. I selected, as well, 
I'll keep on a making | the poorest and widows, and others in needy circumstances. 
such offers. I am, sir, your obedient servant, B. MADDEN 
So daily I'll cry, Royal (Hon, Supt.). 
Pictures I'll buy ! 

For dollars all good— 
come and try ‘em! 
Old treasures, old towns, 

old regalia, old crowns, 
And any old Queens— 
“I buy ‘em !” 
You see in America all 
things are new, 
Including the rich and their pleasures, 


For Queen Vic.’s best pic- 


33 THORBOURNE SQUARE, BERMONDSEY, S.E., 
January 21st, 1890, 

_ DEAR SiR,—I am extremely thankful to you for the twenty-five 
tickets received to-day. They came asa blessing, for [ met with 
several poor destitute ones to-day out of work, with no food. Your 
liberal gift will help them. You will be sorry to hear that one 

r woman, named Nixon, that I gave one of your tickets to a 
ew.days ago, was coming to your office, last Friday week, when 
she was knocked down and run over by a hansom cab. Both of 
her legs were broken. She died the next day. 


Tom was unscathed, and he certainly had not a black eye. The 
fight was for £200, and, on the return home by steamer, Sayers 
made a collection for the beaten man of £8. ’ 

luth February, 1840.—The Queen was this day married to Prince 
Albert at the Chapel Royal, St. James’, At the moment when the 
ring was placed on the Queen's finger, a signal was made, and a 
discharge of cannon testified the fact to the whole metropolis. 

10th February, 1833.—John O'Keefe, dramatist, died this day, 
aged eighty-six. 

llth February, 1828.—Jehn Bull, of this date, says :—“ At 
present there is a coach on the Stockton and Darlington Railway 
which carries six inside and sixteen outside, drawn by one horse, 
which performs the journey between these two towns, a distance of 
twelve miles, in seventy minutes. This is at the rate of tenanda 
quarter miles an hour. The same horse takes back the coach again, 
in the same time, making his daily work twenty-four miles, The 
carriage is not upon springs, and is, notwithstanding, easier in its 
motion than the best spring-coaches on the smoothest Macadamised 
road, abating that its movements are accompanied with a continued 
and not very pleasant noise.” 

llth February, 1828—A London newspaper of this date asserts 
that the following is a copy of a piece of paper, placed fora sign, in 
a window in Bagilit :-—* Precilla Humphreys is Schol. Boys and 
Girls teached to reed and rite, and Girls learned to sow black and 
plane work, likewice, I will larn them good maners.” 


12th Feb: , 1808.—On the road between Yarmouth and 
Gorleston is a small obelisk, or monument, with the device ofa 
ship in a storm, a rocket, with a rope attached, just passing over it. 
The inscription is as follows :—“In commemoration of the 12th 
February, Taos, on which DAY, directly eastward of this spot, the 
FIRST LIFE was saved from SHIPWRECK by means of a ro 
attach’d toa shot propelled by the force of gunpowder over the 
stranded vessel. A method now universally adopted, and to which 
ai fest 10U0 sailors of different uations owe their preservation. 

12th February, 1712.— On this day Prince Eugene attended a 
musical festival at a house with the sign of “The Two Golden 
Balls,” in Hart Street, corner of Bow Street, Covent Garden. In 
those days Hart Street was called Elm Street. 

12th February, 1853.—Three soldiers belonging to the 7th Royal 
Fusiliers, perished this day in the snow on oor, when on their 
way to Dartmoor Prison. 


13th February, 1828.—A newspaper of this date states that 
the following notice Was posted up in Portadown on Thursday, the 
7th inst. It is given verbatim :—“To be Actision for Rint and for 
Rears of Rint Due to Thomas Thompson to Be on Wens Day the 
13 Day of Febeuary Eanst at the oher of twelve a Clock one bead 
Sted and Beding tow tables one Corner Cubert three Chers one 
Chist one gun While and Rile fore plans four ougers tow Saws one 
hatchet one binch one Vice tow mers one leath a lot of Timer 
one Riel one While and Salt Box and Crock and tong one frian 
Pan and tub one pare of new Bellys not much used one frian Pawn 
and towb one lethar Appurn one laurge Fowl and a nummer of 
Small Fow]s tow Numeberous to menson.” 

13th February, 1869.—The American mail steamer ZZermann was 
this day wrecked on the coast of Japan with the loss of 200 lives. 


14th February, 1780.—Sir William Blackstone, LL.D., died 
this day. The word “tick” is usually considered to be a slang 
word, but it has a good claim to be accounted classical. In Kerr's 
Blackstone, Chief Justice Holt is repurted as saying, “If a man 
send his servant with ready money to buy goods and the servant 
buy upon credit, the master is not chargeable; but if the servant 
usually es for the master upon tick, and the servant buy some 
things without the master’s order, yet if the master were trusted 
by the trader he is liable.” 

\4th February, 1869.—Eight persons were this day killed by the 

falling of a chimney of a paper mill at South Woodside, Glasgow. 
The first paper mill m America was built in the year 1690, in Rox- 
burgh township, feo peat age County, Pa, 
_ 14th February, 1877.—This day the City Press says there came to 
ight at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, in the form of valentines, a lady's 
vig, a ed powder-puff, a carrot, a pair of boots, a sausage, and 
\ pig’s tail. 


15th February, 1829.—Under this date it is stated that “the 
narch of letters does not appear to keep pace with the march of 
ntellect, for in a petition from the large and flourishing town of 
junderland, containing, with its environs, 30,000 inhabitants, it 
equires three days to receive an answer to a letter sent from that 
lace to Newcastle by the post, and the same time to receive an 
nswer from Shields, the one town distant scarcely twelve miles. 
nd the other not quite seven.” 

15th January, 1880.—Two suspected burglars were this pad before 
he Bow Street police magistrate, and it was stated that when one 
f them was searched, a piece of coal was found in his ket— 
urglars, according to the evidence of a policeman, usually carry: 
1g a lump of coal with them “ for luck.” 

5th February, 1869.—William Rignold made his first London 
pearance this day at the Princess’ Theatre as Count de Fersen 
| Marie Antvinette. 

15th February, 1839,—Five Canadian rebels were this day executed 


_ Montreal. 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 
WF prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
at-of-kin of 4 Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her death 

a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dem, 
OVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
YLIDAY” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
rning at 10 veleck, and the Tpeura nee laste one week from that 
ne, crpuring at LW v'vivek the folowing Thursday morning. 


Which perhaps may account for V.’s craving a few 
of On England's most cherished treasures ; 

Since he offers to buy up our Queen's works of Art, 
He may bid for our Queen,—or e’en SLOPER ! 

But with neither of these would true Britons e’er part, 
So for them Van. need not be a hoper. 

In vain will he cry, “ England's treasures I'll buy, 
In these I'll — millions per diem ; 

Old princes, old gems, old royal diadems, 
And any old SLOPERS I'll buy em!” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


BLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
urchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
me toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 


wery week to 


what the Applicant is in want of" and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


neelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 8th, 1890. 


NIG pee eee ere ee ee ane Bs 


NGO POEG csi et ree Ee vey eee ee 


Wane ee a oe ee 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
158th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 26th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, EMILY WRIGHT, Dudley Villa, Foster Hill Road, BEDFORD. 
A SILVER PENOILOASE. 
2. JOCK HARRIES, 43 Southernhay West, EXETER. 


A MECHANICAL STEAMBOAT. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under will be in- arin 
erted inthis column free of charge, pro- 
ided the Sender's Name and Address 
re polite ieg a Advertisement, not 
ur pudlication, but asa rantee « 
wut faith. , yeananies sf 
Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
vst-free, to forward unopened, to the 

rties interested, all letters received in 
eply to the advertisements inserted, 
ldrertisements already received, which 
0 not appear below, will be inserted as 
"nas space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.Cc. 


YOUNG LADY, age 23, dark, musi- 
cal, and good looking, wishes to correspond 
ith @ gentleman, must be fair, well educated, 
tof a loving disposition, must be six feet in 
ight, and age not to exceed 30, Address— 


pero LOOTHIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


A YOUNG MECHANICAL ENGINEER in the north of England 
wishes to meet with a young lady with a view to matrimony. 
F  Clucated and musical ; money no object, but must be of a loving and amiable 
“msition, Age of young lady, about 22 or 24. Please inclose photo, which 
ve returned, Address — “ENGINEER,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 

¥," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


HETTIE (Aged 19). 


‘ y y $. % : ry : 
( )N NIE, aged 20, tall, fair, considered nice-looking, wishes to 
D mater sbond with a tall, good looking gentleman, about 26 or 28, with a view 
asi rea y . Advertiser would make a loving wife, is thoroughly domesticate:, 
Cal, and fond of home. Please inclose photo (which will be returned if de- 


red) to“ CONNIE,” “TO . " m0 ” 
PSi6s Lana, Cocks Ela MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies, 


f YOUNG GENTLEMAN in business, age 22, dark, medium 
ae ght, is desirous of corresponding with a young lady about same age. 
TooTsne photo (which will be returned) and particulars to “CHARLES,” 
niton, BO, MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
3 e 24, thoroughly domesticated, medium height, wishes 

to correspond with a gentleman with a view to matrimony. Widower 


t 
hout encumbrance not objected to. Should like photo. Address --" BESSIE,” 


T 5 
ondon, Ro MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo Lane, 


WO, 


IE, ag 


*,* Applicants must wgite distinctly in left-hand corner of 


ust be 


I do not know 
what became of her ticket, so, if you should be one short that 
week, it was the poor woman's, I am very careful that the most 
deserving get them, so that per kindness should not be abused. 
Thanking you again for your kind remembrance of my poor, | have 
the honour to be, sir, Your humble and thankful servant, 

W, HITCHCOCK (London City Missionary), 


45 COLEBROOKE Row, N., January 21st, 1890, 
Deak S1R,— Most grateful thanks from our good poor for 
twenty-five tickets, ay a good angel ever stand over ALLY 
SLOPER. STYLEMAN HERRING 
(Vicar, St. Paul's, Clerkenwell). 


12 St. AGNES TERRACE, KENNINGTON PARK, S.E., 
January 22nd, 1890, 
DEAR S1R,—Inclosed please find receipt for the tickets you so 
kindly sent for the r blind. I know not how to thank you 
sufficiently for enabling us to comfort and relieve those of our 


fellow-creatures, who, in addition to the direst poverty, are so 
deeply aftlicted. Surely you will receive your reward. May it be 
so. Wishing you the success which you deserve, 


remain, yours truly, 
SUSANNAH RITCHIN (Hon. Sec.). 


129 RoyAL RoapD, KENNINGTON PARK, S.E- 
January 23rd, 1890. 

DEAR S1r,—Your Christmas gift of halfcrown coupons was s0 
valuable a help that I have been eagerly looking out for a “Second 
Edition.” If you can spare a few more, you may rely on a careful 
distribution of the same. Notwithstanding the exceptionally sine 
weather, there is a large amount of poverty about, which is felt 
especial; among the South London poor labourer and hawker 
class such as 1 mingle among. With many, many thanks for pee 
help, lam, yours faithfully, Wm. BENSON, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOuipAy,” £204 58, SINCE RECEIVED :— 


JosEru WILDE, 2d.; J A. E. (Derby), 1s.; RALPH BRADSHAW, Cd. ; C. S., 3d.; 
C. H. BREWER, 34.; S. L. FosTen, 3d.; H. A. GOFP, 2s.; “SPIDER,” 6d.; W. 
TAYLOR, 5s.; J. WOOLLEY, 6d.; LITTLE VENTO, F.O.S., 58.3; A. V. RICH, 3d.; 
C. M. DAY, 3d¢.; WILL BALL, 9d.; CATWORTH, the. J. FURGUS, 64d.; H. 
GROOM BAKER, Jd.; A. Jessop, 5d.; J. W. M., 3d.; BE. MEADEN, 3d.; E. J. 
GREETHAM, ld.; W. BR. C., 2s. 6d.; HENRY BENNETT, Id.; D. DAVIES, 4d.; P. 
A. MACPHERSON, 5s.; C. M. HOUSE (Oxford), 6d. ; W. H. A., 28,; W. P., 6d.; W. 
WHITE, 3d.; C. SIMPSON, 6d.; GEO, STAMP, 6d.; GEO, APPLETON, Is. a 
C. FENSCH, 1s,; A. FOYLE, 4d.; MADGE HORDLEY, 6¢.; MARY WATSON, 2d. ; 
J. R. NEWILL, !s.; MANCHESTER, 9d.; HARRY W.COWLING, Is. ; 8. J. B., 18. 8d. ; 
J. 8. M. JENNINGS, 4d.; ALEX, JONES, 6d.; W. R. BRITTON, Is.; J. BURGLOS 
(Erith), 4s.; THOMAS LEWIS, 8d.; THE POSTMAN OF WOTTON, Ild.; Mac, 4d. ; 
Mrs, E. A. SOULAND, 10d.; J. H. DALTON, Is. 1ld.; W. KEAR, 6d.; WM. DACK, 
1s.; DOLLY FERT, 4$d.; EMILY GROSVENOR (3rd Sub.), 28.; LILLIAN ADDI- 
SON, 28.6d.; TOMMY, 218.; B. H. COOPER, 6d.; F. H. PHILLIPS, 2s.; TINTO and 
MITEY, 6d.; E. GRANSDEN, 1s.; H. S., 6¢.; HARD-UP, 1s, ld.; BEN Woop, 
1s. 6d.; ROSE STANLEY, 6d.; W. BRYANT, 3d.; NAN and NELL, 2s. 6d.; THOS. 
GEORGE, Is.; H. J.C.,18.; ALICE and ALBERT SUGG, 9d. ; JOHN SETTER, 6d. ; 
GEO. GiBBS, 2s. 6d.; F. MOORE, 6d.; JOURNEYMAN BAKER, ls, 6d.; M. A. 
NOAKES, 1s.; SPORTIC, 6d.; J. W., 24.; G. H., 2s.; NEMO, 3d.; EMMA 
WHITEUEAD, 1s.; W. J. W., 28.; BESSIE and HARRY, 1s. 3d.; J. FINDLAY, 
6d,; W. H. CALVER, 5d.; E. STONE, 6d.; FRANK NEWTON, 4d.; HINTON 
VAUGHAN, 6d.; JOHN ANDREWS, 1s.; Collected by GUSSIE COFFEY, 14s. 4d. ; 
NEMO, 2s. 6d.; W. H. HAYNES, 6d.; H. HENDERSON, 8.S., 2s.; W. DYER, 18. ; 
A.C. R., 6d.; per T. SWEPSON, 1s.; FRIEND AT CROYDON, 20s8,; D. L., 18.5 
J. GUNNER, Is. 3d.; F. FIELDER, 1s.; E. PARTRIDGE, 1s.; PorPY METCALFE, 
4d.; A. MORRIS, 6d.; ALFRED PARKER, ls ; G. C. RODNEY (Wovlwich Camp), 
2s. 6d.; R. J. RATCLIFFE, 8d.; T. H. MEDLICOTT, 1Ud. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


ARTHUR GAUNT, 11 Villier’s Terrace, Leeds, 
for the Best Verse of 12 Lines (printed hereunder) on 
ALLYS WELCOME TO STANLEY. 


ALL hail! illustrious, noble, persevering Son 

Of British progeny, | cannot thank 

Or welcome thee as thou deserv'st : 

For never such indomitable pluck and courage 
Was shown the world before, 

Forsaking Friends, Relations dear, 

And the Bad of the free; 

To march through Forest black and dark, 

Kept under lock and key 

By barbarous tribes, 

Whose thirst and ravishness for blood’s as strong 
As the great love thou hast for thine own fellow man. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Hi, looka yair, Bill,” said one small boy to another, as they 
stopped before a window in Shoe Lane, “yair's old SLOPER'S 
relicts!" “Gar along!” howled the Eminent, suddenly appearing 
on the scene, “I ain't dead yet!” And hescattered the two small 
boys in the wildest confusion. 

Q. Distinguish briefly between a duck and a duck pond. A. 
Water fowl, foul water. 

WHAT member of “The Family” ought to belong to a miser? 
The Begored. (N.B.—Will_ somebody begored enough to explain ?) 

THE MAXIM oF THE Day.—“ Look after Number One"—of 
Bradshaw's Guide. : 

Don't learn Algebra, friends, it will run you into innumerable 
“ x-es,” 

A CORRE*PONDENT asks us what induces Snatcher to snatch ?— 
We think, madam, it’s his snatural propensity. 


Whispers on the way. 


occasion to address (and she wanted a-dressing pretty often, too) 
Her Who Ought to be Ashamed of Herself. James’ fatal mispro- 
nunciation, “Oo Err!” was for ever in their minds. 

Having said a few prayers over the body of the late lamented 
saloon waiter, veg ep yielded to the invitation of Curly and Her 
to take dinner in the camp of the Wim-Womites, or People of the 
Desert. This camp lay seven miles eastward of the ‘eat Sand 
Heap, behind which James’ interview with the Crab nad taken 
place ; and as the three set out on their way, Calipers gave to Curly 
a whispered report of the adventure. 

“It's a lucky thing for you you were not seen rescuing James,” 
whispered back Curly, “for it has been decreed that ‘ whosoever be 
found tawasting the Great Crab of the Desert Wim-Wom in an 
of His little pranks, shall be taken and lowered into a well of boil- 
ing oil, there to remain for a period embracing the rising and 
setting of seven suns, and a curresponding number of moons, 
after which he (or she) shall receive ten strokes from a good stout 
wollopum (a Wim- 
Womish  walking- 
stick), and be 
cautioned, to the 
accompaniment of 
many pulls at the 
nose, not to offend 
again.’” 

By this time—i.c., 
the conclusion ot 
Curly’s harrowing 
statement—the 


camp was reached, _- 
an the three, 
entered. 


CHAPTER VIII. oA BROT, 


AMONG THE WIM- Cs a 


WOMITES, 
THe arrival of 
Her and her two y 


friends was the 
signal for the hap- 
pening of many 
strange things 
among the Wim- 
Wom people. Some 
instantly stood on 
their headsand 
cried, “Calabashec- 
BoohBah!" (Wel- 
come, Great 
Queen!) others fell on their stomachs to the tune of “ Hoopdy- 
Dooden- Doo?” (How's your poor feet?); and others still rushed 
pell-mell round the camp, stamping violently as they went, and 
yelling with all their might, “ Gosh-d-milar!” (Awfully glad 
you've come). Suddenly Her Who was Fearfully Hungry spake, 
and there was silence among the people. ae at 

“1 would speak with the chicf—let him come forward,” cried the 
Egyptian Beauty, in tones of thunder. And the words were no 
sooner spoken than there are: from a knot of Wim-Womites a 
man of much feather and beads, who, crawling to the feet of Her, 
observed, “ Jnky- Winky-Wee- Wee ?” (what is thy will?). 

“Slave, I would eat!” replied Her. What have you?” 

The man answered, “I have the unpicked bones of the Podgee 
family, whose flesh, in conjunction with the ovum of the domestic 

lican, was the ‘eggs and bacon’ of thy yestermorn’s meal, The 

ones are excellent ‘stock,’ and will make a delicious soup.” 

“Haven't you 
be deri 4 ready 7?" 
asked the Queen, 
somewhat impa- 
tiently. 

“There's some 
nice Baby Soup 
going about,” an- 
swered the man. 

“ Then let’s have 
three Baby Soups, 
and look shar 
about it,” adde 
Her Majesty, be- 
stowing a fierce 
look upon the de- 
parting Chief. 

Ina few minutes 
the man returned, 
carrying with him 
the steaming dish. 

Her and Curly 
devoured thesoup 
without _hesita- 
tion, but Calipers 
pondered over his 

rtion, seeming: 

y unable to a 
preciate the Deli- 
cacy of the Desert. 
er,seeing Cali- 
pers’ mode of consumption, inquired, “ Like you not your food?” 

To which Calipers replied, “ Candidly, my dear, I don't!” 

Her rose, and, summoning the Chief to her presence, said unto 
him: “ This man” (pointing to Calipers) “likes not our Baby Soup. 
It hath been decreed that whosoever liketh not the food of the 
House of Her, must be made mutton cutlets of without delay.” 

The Chief, drawing a large knife from his belt, seized Calipers 
by the hair, (To be continued nert week.) 


Quizzing the Cuisine. 


Her fancies Cutlets. 
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No, 117.—Mn. Sam ADAMS, F.O.S. 


“Sam Adams has descended from a good old stock—no half- 
bred material about him—and can truly be called priune Dosset, 
slescending as he dues from a good old family of Dorsetshire 
auctioneers. Yes, Sam has descended from a family of 
auctioneers, as many poople may have guessed by his peculiar 
manner of wividing the hammer when Chairman of the Royal 
Music Hall, an: has, in fact, himself belonzed to the ‘Going, going, 
gone!’ trade, and would, in all probability, have continued to 
be a shining light in that profession ; but oneday,as luck would 
have it, instead of knocking down a marble-topped washstand 
to a bidder, he accidently knocked down his rich old uncle, who 
was sitting immediately beneath Sam's desk. Then there were 
ructions, and our hero, torn, bruised, an: beaten, was kicked out 
of his native town by the heaviest pair of boots to be found. 
Nothing daunted, our hero tramped to Londun, and by the aid 
of his cheek, genialness, and hammer soon won for himself a 
great name. Chiefly because he is a general favourite, our hero 
was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
to him, September 11th, 1856."—Debrett improved. 


“Ido hope Fred does not kiss me directly I arrive downstairs, 
If he does, it’s all up with the soft blush at present suffusing 
my cheeks.” 


OUR BEAUTY SHOW. 
Three types of beauty. What price Caledonia for Ist Prize? 


She. Oh, Mr. Solo, have you composed anything new lately ? 
die, Yes; my last composition was with my creditors, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. Saturday, February 8, 1890, 


ANOTHER LAPSUS LINGUA. 


THE DOWN EXPRESS. 
And that dog unmuzzled, too, 


THE QUIP QUARRELSOME. 

“Say, my good man, how shall I get my pony out of this 
morass 7" “ More-ass, d'yer say? Why, what yew wants 
ix more pony and less of an ass on ‘is back. Why ever don’ 
cher git orf an’ carry the little feller under yer arm ¢" 


THE HOME-MADE CAKE. 
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She. Tm so glad I met you, Mr. Flutterby ; is your wife better? I was comi: ver to the Grange to 
inquire, but you've saved me the trouble pdb ? “=e i 
(And yet she could not understand the coolness of Mrs. Flutterby towards her when nert they met. 


tg 


“7 


(1). Charitable Young Lady, “ No, T have no brandy to give vou, and I do not ‘want to buy a thoroughbred Italian greyhound’; but, as you say you are starving, I ill 
give you this nice cake, which Thave just bakel myself." -(2). bill Roadpecker, “Good substantial toke, this ‘ere, ll warrant! It's as bad as a month's ‘ard labour to 
carry it!"——(3), “ Ere sa nice luxurious stone-‘eap; now for a reg'lar good blow out. Blimey! if it ain't cast iron! That there gal’s friends must be reg'lar hostriches, if 
they eats grub like this ‘ere."—(4), “There now ! if that ain't down-right sickenin’! Blow me, if I ain't broke out that there old molar as I've ‘ad in me ‘ead this forty 
peer iea eka ue Poets rT Dever stir if Leone eee, ou erase grub somehow !"-—(6). “Gosh! busted summat to rights, this journey !!"——(7). Rural 

B ne nN weeks’ job for you, my fine feler! for wilfu in’ 0’ j pean) 4 5 y don’ 
LSuhesiapscschapopind gbapegh coer ced eed pa ae IB rt: ir magin’ o' public property. All right, sergeant, Im agreeable. As long as nobody don't 


THE CORPS DIPLOMATIQUE. A NATURAL MISTAKE, TOO. 
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strict training, and so you hadn't time to go with me.” “Just so, my dear, Lick It was Sarah's fault, for thinking Grimes knew the right room; but Aunt 


“Oh, George, you said your volunteer curps demanded that you should go in for 
and I are training for the smoking concert, and it’s to come off next week, yon know.” | 
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{Ichabob declares to this day it was the dev——the Old Gentleman. 
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